The Bloody Assize

promised to him by his friends. But no messenger arrived,
and after a short speech denying his guilt and honouring his
religion he declared to the Sheriff that he knew nothing of
the murder of Godfrey and betook himself to private prayers
and ejaculations.

An ardent, eager, intriguing enthusiast, Edward Coleman,
laid down his life for a losing cause* His tragic end must
have been embittered by the cynical neglect and cowardly
desertion of those he had served $o faithfully, who, fearing
for themselves, abandoned him to his fate. Did James, Ms
Master, or P&re de la Chaise, his patron, or his Most Chris-
tian Majesty Louis, or His Holiness the Pope, ever give a
thought to his agony or move a hand to help him ?

No priest of his Church dared to come near him, and
he rejected, naturally enough, the services of the Ordinary
of Newgate. The less earnest and enthusiastic plotters had
fled the country, and as the poor wretch sat in jail wondering
that no reprieve came, his thoughts turned on his reward
in heaven, and we are told he " had a hope to be canonized
for a saint." This has indeed happened to others far less
open, active and honest in the service of their chosen
religion. Even Catholic historians do scant justice to
Coleman's loyalty to his superiors and his good work in the
historic cause of the destruction of heresy which is still so
dear to good Catholics, For though I think he was legally
guilty of the charges in the indictment, and was rightly
convicted, and properly executed, I cannot but admire the
devotion and energy with which he served his masters*

Nor can I wonder that after his desertion by Catholic
hierarchs and Stuart princes, when the fatal cart was drawn
away from under his feet and he was swung into eternity,
the Sheriff heard him murmur instinctively the moral of
it all: " There is no faith in man."
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